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UH-OH ! THE HITCHIN’ 
RAIL IS ALREADY FULL! 
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HUEKLEBERRY HOUND 


SHORT IN THE SADDLE 


REMEMBER, BOUNTY HE'S STOLEN, CHEATED, ROBBED, 
HUNTER HUCKLEBERRY, BURGLED AND BEATEN UP EVERY 
SIMPERING SAM IS WANTED, BOUNTY HUNTER THAT'S TRIE? 
BY EVERY STATE IN THE_, s TO CATCH HIM! 

UNION ! 


NOT GOING 
TO BE ANY 
LEAD PIPE 

CINCH ! 


THE LAST WE HEARD, SIMPERING SAM HA? 

ROBBED THE BANK, BEATEN THE SHERIFF 

AN? STOLEN CANDY FROM A BABY IN 
GRUDGE ciTy! 


WELL, SHERIFF, I |G 
THINK I'LL JUST 
MOSEY OVER THAT 
WAY AND SEE IF 
I CAN'T DO MY 


THE MAN'S | 
A SCOUNDREL | 
EH? 


V AND BE CAREFUL...SIMPERING SAM 
A CHEWS NAILS UUST TO RELAX! 


eZ T KNOW THE 


oS! TYPE, SHERIFF! - 
; SO LONG NOW ! 


| I GOT AN INTERESTING-TYPE 
| BANDIT FOR US TO CAPTURE 
THIS TIME, GOLDIE ! 
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DELK COMICS ARE GOOD Comics 


| / LOOK AT THIS ! 
THEY CALL HIM 
SIMPERING SAM ! 


OUT OF MY BELT! 


MAYBE THIS FELLOW COMING UP 
THE ROAD COULD HELP ME ! 


I JUST CAME FROM GRUDGE CITY! I'LL 
TAKE YOUR GOLD WATCH, THIS BAG OF 
. MONEY, AND THIS BAR OF CANDY | 


HMM 
HE SURE 
DOES LOOK 
FAMILIAR ! 


TEN ROCKY MILES |/I WISH YOU'D STOP BEING SO 
LATER SCARED, GOLDIE... YOU'RE 
SHAKING ALL THE BULLETS 


HOW DO YOU 
LIKE THAT? MY \ 
LITTLE OLD HORSE 
1S CHICKEN ! 


NOW THIS IS SILLY... I PLUMB 
FORGOT THE DIRECTIONS TO 
GRUDGE CITY | 


ONLY A REAL 
SCALLAWAG 
WOULD SET A 
MAN ON FOOT }- 
THIS FAR FROM / 


WELL, WELL ...A WANTED POSTER , EH? WITHOUT THAT POSTER, 
OOPS ... HEH, HEH -.. LOOKS LIKE I HOW AM I GOING TO = 
ACCIDENTALLY RIPPED IT TO PIECES! ie RECOGNIZE. ..(ULPL) 


7 HE'S AREAL\ > 
SCALLAWAG, 
ALL RIGUT ! 


r 
1 YOU KNOW SOMETHING? 7 USUALLY I WORK MY \— 
4 THIS FELLOW'S OLD 4 VICTIMS OVER BEFORE | > 
\, SIMPERING SAM 2 LEAVING , BUT L'VE GOT 
>. HIMSELF! _.¢ TO BE GETTING OVER / ~ 


TO HANGTOWN ! 


ye ee memes of 


I'VE GOT TO. SEE A 

TRAIN ABOUT SOME, 

MAIL! GIDDAP, 
YOSEMITE ! 


ACHICKEN 


5 THAT MIGHT HAVE 

LUCKY FOR ME L . MADE HIM REAL 
THAT OLD Fs MAD L 

SIMPERING g Y 

SAM DIDN'T 

FIN? OUT I 


WE ARE ,GOLDIE! _HANGTOWN..- 
BUSY LITTLE PLACE 


— SIMPERING 
” ( SIMPERING 

SS SAME 

, |e ‘4 


YOU. KNOW SOMETHING— 
I'VE NEVER SEEN A 
TOWN CLEANED UP 


SO FAST! 


IF SIMPERING SAM'S GOING TO ROB THE 
TRAIN , I JUST WANT TO BE ON IT! 


LISN'T (T2 


THE WHOLE PLACE 
IS DESERTED! 


COME ON, GOLDIE.., 
WE'LL JUST 
MEANDER OVER 

TO THE RAILROAD. 
as STATION 2 5 


YOU WAIT FOR ME HERE \ / 
IN TOWN, For me Megs \ Ze 


BE BACK AS SOON AST] t! 
CAPTURE THAT BANDIT! / NL 


T'LL JUST RIDE ALONG LIKE ONE OF THE 2 THEN WHEN SIMPERING SAN. 
PASSENGERS AND PRSTEND: To BE READING HOLDS US UP, TLL GET THE 
p= IS BOOK! DROP ON HIN (CHUCKLE!) 

: WON'T. HE. BE THE 
SURPRISEP ONE, 
THOUGH ! 


HMM... JUST THOUGHT QF SOMETHING... JUST MIGHT NEED His HELP! 
MAYBE I OUGHT TO WARN THE PARDON ME,CONDUCTOR 4 
CONDUCTOR ! — 


I THINK YOU OUGHT TO SNOW. THAT [SURE T'M SURE! HE 
SIMPERING SAM PLANS TO HOLD UP TOLD ME HIMSELF £ 
THIS OLD TRAIN Z { 


F DON'T LET ON, BUT I] FFY AND 7 JUST HAPPEN TO | 
} JUST HAPPEN 70 BE A BE S/MPERING SAM 1 
B. BOUNTY HUNTER! | STICK 'EM UI 


ALL RIGHT, EVERYBODy— (7/ 
UP WITH YOUR HANDS! I'M 
ROBBING THIS TRAIN! 4 
INS: 
| 


NOW JUST PUT YOUR 
VALUABLES IN THIS 


OKAY, SHORTY...YOU CAN JUST 
HELP ME CARRY THIS LOOT + 


THE NAME'S HUCKLEBERRY 
HOUND! I'M A BOUNTY wg { 
HUNTER, YOU KNOW ! Ns 


I SUGGEST YOU 
GIVE YOURSELF UP 
AND COME ALONG 
PEACEFUL-LIKE, 
SO I DON'T HAVE 4 
TO GET ROUGH! 


NOW THIS 15 


WHAT I'D CALL A 

PREDICAMENT ! 

THAT SOUNDS : 
MIGHTY LIKEA. | (‘THIS BOUNTY HUNTER 
TRAIN BEARING / \ BUSINESS IS PRETTY 
DOWN ON ME! A.J DANGEROUS, ¢ 
> NO FOOLING ! 


MAYBE IT WAS THE WAY I 
SAID IT THAT MADE HIM SO 
MAD! = 


YOU KNOW SOMETHING 2 
THIS IS A PRETTY 
CLEVER HORSE, 

EVEN THOUGH 
SHE IS A 
SCAREDY-CAT ! 


NOT KNOWING 
WHERE HE'S 
HEADED 
NEXT, I 
} GUESS WE'LL 
fie JUST HAVE 
TO HEAD 


‘é = FOR HOME! | 


I JUST HATE TO BE HEAD OF THE 
FAILURE GROUP OF BOUNTY HUNTERS, 
THAT'S ALL! (SIGH!) 


HMM...GOLDIE LOOKS | = 
LIKE SHE'S DOING A 
POWERFUL PIECE OF , 
: THINKING ABOUT, 
GOLDIE 2? 


THINKING 


LIKE OLD SIMPERING 2. 
~SAM PULLED A 


YOU DON'T 
HAVE TO KISS 


> > IT'S SORT OF NICE} 


: CAMPING OUT LIKE 


THIS, ISN'T IT, 
: GOLDIE 2 


ZOU KNOW, I 
REALLY THINK 
SHE'S TRYING 
TO TELL ME 
SOMETHING! 


LOOK...NOW OLD OLDIES 


[WAIT A MINUTE! GOLDIE, IS 
, THIS SUPPOSED TO BE 
SIMPERING SAM 


WELL, TLL BE HORNSWAGGLED! GOLDIE, | [7 _GIDDUP, GOLDIE! 
NOU'RE A RIGHT SMART HORSE... a TAKE ME TO THAT 
THOU D>), MEAN OLP ROBBER! 


YOU'RE A PRETTY GOOD 
SNEAKER-UPPER, GOLDIE + 


HMMM...YOU KNOW W He's OUTSMARTED Ji] | HOLD ON, HOSS! THIS Is \ 
SOMETHING, GOLDIE 2 ¥ ME EVERY TIME 4 NO TIME TO BE DRAWING 
, PICTURES IN THE SAND! 


WE'RE GOING TO HAVE 

TO HAVE A PLAN TO 
CATCH OLD 

 SIMPERING ! 


OH, IGET IT! THAT'S YOU _WAIT HERE , 
ARIGHT NICE ALAN » GOLDIE ; AND 
YOU'VE SKETCHED UP! WE'LL SEE IF 

: {T WORKS ! 


ON YOUR FEET! I'VE GOT YOU 
" COVERED ! 


A URUR I SAV! ] THAT'S A-SURE- 


ENOUGH GOOD 

SNEAKY TRICK, 

TILL SAY THAT! 
~ { 


STUFFED WITH PRAIRIE GRASS ! 


OKAY, SIMPERING, THE JIG IS UPL HAH! I THOUGHT SO, BOUNTY HUNTER ! 
THOSE ARE JUST CLOTHES OF MINE 
| 
| 


YOU'VE GOT TO BE SMARTER THAN 
THAT TO GET THE DROP ON OLD 
SAM, BOUNTY HUNTER | 


YOU'RE RIGHT, 
YOU KNOW! 


wy, 


BOUNTY HUNTER, THIS 1S (T— \/WeuL... 1 \ 
YOU'VE TAKEN IN YOUR LAST_# ONLY HAVE 


HAW! TRYING TO GET ME TO 

LOOK UP SO YOU CAN GRAB MY 

GUN, EH? I'M TOO SMART TO 

FALL FOR AN OLD TRICK 
LIKE THAT! 


I STILL SAY YOU'RE A 
PRETTY SMART HORSE, 
GOLDIE...FOR A 
CHICKEN ! 


YESSIR, SIMPERING, YOU'VE Ve 


GOT BRAINS...BUTISTILL § 


HAVE TO TAKE YOUIN 1 


SHOVE THAT 


|? BOULDER OFF 


THE CLIFF, 
GOLDIE £ 


LOOK, BOO BOO! THEY'RE 
MAKING A TELEVISION PICTURE } 
ABOUT MY FAVORITE ACTOR— 

WINFRED, THE MOUNTIE! 


("I MUST HAVE HIS 
AUTOGRAPH! 


{ You STUPID BEAR—Vou'vE JUST 
RUINED AN EXPENSIVE CLOSE-UP. 


WHOOPS | 
SORRY ! y 
i > 
: am 


[FA ui 


q YES, BUT I'LL SHOW IT} 
{ SCENE FIVE, © TO YOU LATER, LITTLE 
" PRODUCTION FRIEND! RIGHT NOW 
DID YOU GET ¢ LET'S WATCH ! 
WINFRED'S ‘ " 
AUTOGRAPH, . 


IT AMA SORRY, SARAH SUE, 7 ( XNOUNTIE 
BUT I AIMS TO TAKE HIS DUTY, 
YOUR BROTHER IN! A ; - 


YOUR TEARS MEAN PLEASE, WINFRED, 
NOTHING! WHERE'S 


PLEASE... BEG OF 
YOUR BROTHER? you! LET 
: . BROTHER GO! 
OH, DEAR ! [> z 


(CHOKE!) 


THAT OLD MEANIE 
» MOUNTIE! , 


YOGI... TO HELP THAT LITTLE GAL! NOW LISTEN HERE, WINFRED... 
WHERE WINFRED IS A LOW-DOWN WHEN A PRETTY LITTLE GAL 

ARE YOU SNEAK ! : me LIKE THIS PLEADS HER : 
\ GOING? : 7 EVES OUT... 


YOU JUST GOTTA GIVE HER A HELPING DON'T WORRY, MISS... 
HAND ! YOUR FANS WILL HATE YOU JF OLD YOG! WILL HELP 
YOUR BROTHER | 


THAT'S THE SECOND 
EXPENSIVE TAKE YOU'VE 
: RUINED, BEAR! 


‘ GET IT? 

ay 

Lf stuPip OF) 
mesiet / 

LOSN. 1 oies 


Dae 


NOW, IF YOU WANT TO I GET IT, SIR! LET 


WATCH , WILL YOU STAND} | THE CAMERAS ROLL! 
BACK OUT OF THE WAY FROM NOW ON CALL 
ME SILENT YOGI ! 


AND KEEP QUIET 2 


LOOK, BOO BOO- 
IN THE TREE 

OVER WINFRED 

THE MOUNTIE'S 


I GOT ANOTHER 


TELL YOU LATER! 
AUTOGRAPH! 


OOOF! CAUGHT HIM IN MID-AIR! DON'T WORRY, 


I'VE GOT TO SAVE MY 
WINFRED! OLD YOG!'S GOT THIS CRITTER! 


FAVORITE TELEVISION STAR 7l 
z * 


SEE YOU BACK 
134 TOO HAZARDOUS FOR THIS TO Me, IN HOLLYWOOD! £ 
ANY SANE STUNT MAN BEN! T 
NEED you! J 


CAHEM!) WOULD A WILD, \ SHOW ME-ONE AND | 
FEROCIOUS BEAR SAVE THE WE'LL TRY HIM £ 
DAY, SIR DIRECTOR 2 " 
Tr, % ine 


> AT YOUR SERVICE™ 
CHIEF, AS WE SAY 
INTHE MOVIES! 


eR ROW VX ROAR! | kes 
y | RUFF? + |f0H,BOY,YOG! | 

1 YOU'RE GOING 
TO BE IN THE 
PICTURE ! 


PERFORMANCE, 
B00 BOO! 


\_ ALL SET, BEAR? REMEMBER... AS 
WINFRED WALKS BY, 
YOU ARE TO LEAP 
ANGRILY AT HIM! 


DIRECTOR ! 


GOSH...I'VE GOT TO MAKE 
THIS GOOD FOR MY FAVORITE 
TELEVISION STAR, WINFRED _ 
THE MOUNTIE ! 


HERE HE COMES... 
AND HERE I GO! 


GOOP, WINFRED. .. NICE JOB ! 
CUT / SET UP THE NEXT 
: SCENE! 


COME ALONG, BEAR ! \ 
YOU'RE IN THIS ONE, TOO ! 


QUIT, YOGI! \ . I CAN'T QUIT NOW, 

LET'S GET OUT BOO BOO! THEY LIKE | |OLD YOGI MIGHT 

WHAT I'M DOING! 4 f) BEASTAR, | 
HIMSELF f 


NOW, BEAR, IN THIS SCENE, YOU TRY TO SHAKE HIM LOOSE ! 
WINFRED HANGS FROM THAT GOT ITZ 

FRAYEO ROPE ON THE SIDE 

OF THE MOUNTAIN:! ROLL THE CAMERAS! 

A YOGI, THE STAR, IS 

ON HIS WAY, CHIEF! 


THERE'S WINFRED... ALL I bs 
HAVE TO DO IS SHAKE THE ROPE, { 
AND HE WILL DROP A HUNDRED 
FEET AND LAND SAFELY IN 

THE RIVER BELOW! 


7 I _CAN'T QUIT, BOO BOO! THE 
: CAMERAS ARE BECKONING ! 


NOW WILL YOU Z| 
QUIT, YOGI 2 


LISTEN! THAT'S 
THE CREW 
APPLAUDING ! 


} 


I RUSH UPTO MY FAVORITE 

TELEVISION STAR, WINFRED THE 

MOUNTIE,GRAB THE - 
DYNAMITE... 


{THEN RUN OUT ON ] 


THE BRIDGE. . 


GET THE 
DYNAMITE! ! 


I NOW RUSH TO THE 


C BRIDGE LIKE THIS, AND... 


AND THROW IT AWAY SO IT WILL EXPLODE 
SAFELY IN THE WATER | 


RIGHT! OKAY. 2 
GET SET TO ROLL ! 


SWELL ! NOW I HAVE THE 
DYNAMITE ¢ 


SIR, IF I MAY HAVE }/ 
ASHORT WORD 
WITH YOU— 


SURE, BEAR , 

BUT MAKE IT 

/\ SNAPPY! YOU'RE 

‘\. IN THE NEXT 
SCENE ! 


YOU CAN'T! 

THIS LEAVES 
US WITHOUT A 

STUNT MAN! 


{ \T ALSO 
LEAVES YOU 
WITHOUT 
A STUNT 
BEAR / 
GOOD DAY, 

SiR! 
ai] 


=--AND WHAT DIP 


ESB WE L EVEN GAVE ME 
THE DIRECTOR SAY 
WHEN YOU QUIT, 


j HIS AUTOGRAPH ! 
YOGI? a A 


NOT AUCH, 
BOO BOO! 


YEAH-—AND T 
REALLY GOT A 
BOOT OUTA 
GETTIN’ 'EM! 


"Wak!" Biddy Buddy awoke with a start one 
sunny morning to discover that the water in 
his pond was slowly receding. ‘Where's all 
the water going?’’ he squawked with surprise. 

"Ga-rump!" a frog on the shore spoke up 
sleepily. "Haven't you heard? The river that 
feeds this pond has been blocked up and is 
starting to take another path through the 
woods. All of us water-type animals are going 
to have to move to the new river, and it's a 
long way away from here.” 

“But I don’t ‘want to move!” Biddy Buddy 
protested with a wriggle of his fuzzy black 
tail feathers. I like it here among familiar 
surroundings.” 

"So do I, for that matter,” the frog muttered 
with a wide yawn. "But, I'm leaving as soon 
as I take another nap.” 

"Well, not me!” Biddy said with a deter- 
mined snap of his tiny beak. "I’m going to 
follow what's left of the river upstream and 
see what can be done about unblocking it, 
that’s what I'm going to do!" 

“Haw-haw, ga-tump!” the frog snickered 
rudely, ‘What can a little fuzzy duckling like 
you do about a river jammed with big fallen 
trees? You'll be wasting your time for 
nothing.” 

“We'll just see about that!” Biddy replied 
tartly as he swam out of the pond. 

Since the water in the river was quite low 
and the current wasn't very strong, Biddy 
had little difficulty making his way upstream. 
"Look at all those beavers ‘n' ducks ‘n' swans 
n’ froggies who'll have to find new homes 
if I can’t help them,” he clucked sympathet- 
ically, as he passed through one pond after 
another where the animals were swimming 
about fretfully. 

Hours later, a very tired and bedraggled 


Biddy Buddy arrived at the site where the 
river was jammed so tightly that only a small 
amount of water was trickling through. To 
one side of the jam, a second river had 
formed and was flowing off in another direc- 
tion through the woods. 

"Ooo!" Biddy gasped with chagrin at the 
size of the pile of fallen trees. ‘I guess this 
problem's a little bit too big for me to solve, 
after all!” 

Turning sadly away, Biddy swam slowly 
back down the shrunken stream. "Everybody 
will have to move,” he murmured unhappily. 

Biddy had not travelled very far when he 
came upon a family of big brown bears, con- 
tentedly eating honey from a hollow tree. 

"There's my solution!’ Biddy squawked 
with sudden inspiration. I hope the sleepy 
frog back at my pond hasn't started to move 
yet, because pretty soon our river and pene 
will be back to normal again!” 

Several hours later, Biddy proudly hopped 
off a floating log on which he'd ridden down- 
stream, swam into his pond, and awakened 
the still-sleeping frog. 

"Ga-rump!” the frog croaked with surprise 
as he looked around the pond. "What's 
happened? The pond's back to its old level 
again! Did you have anything to do with 
this?” 

"A family of bears tore the jam apart so 
the river could flow freely once more,” Biddy: 
announced with pride. “I just explained to 
them that if the river dried up, the flowers 
would stop blooming. If that happened, the 
bees would stop gathering honey. And if 
that happened, the bears would have to move 
someplace else to look for their goodies. You 
see, they didn't want to move, either. They 
made short work of that log jam.” 


NOW WATCH, PIXIE... 
WHEN I TURN THE 
KNOB TO THE RIGHT, 
I CAN MAKE 
YOU WEIGH A $ 
HUNDRED HEH, HEH! AND 
POUNDS / : ACTUALLY I 
z 5 ONLY WEIGH 
THREE ° 
OUNCES ! 


LOOK, DIXIE... 
I DON'T WEIGH ? 
; ANYTHING AT ALL §/, IF YOU'RE ON A DIET, 
WATCH, I'LL TURN IT ...1T SAYS ZEROS, THIS IS A PRETTY 
\ BACK TO THE LEFT! Z - HANDY KNOB! 


HEY! T'VE GOTA KEEN W] [THIS SCALE 15 GONG 

IDEA! YOU KNOW HOW TO. FORCE JINKS TO WOULD sure 

SINKS ALWAYS Gives US GO ON ADIET ! HELP US! 
THE HUNGRY EYE 2 


UH-..NOW 
WHEN TI DON'T 
SEE THOSE 
| MEECES AROUND 

FOR A WHILE, YOU 
CAN JUST BET 
THEY'RE UP TO 

SOMETHING ! 


VOU JUST SEEM TO BE 


ALL RIGHT, YOU MISERABLE Waa) 
GETTING AAT! 


MEECES — WHAT'S THE DEAL? 
WHY THE INSINUATION 2 


SURE! NOTHING 
SERIOUS, OLD 
BUDDY! 7 


_( JUST KIDDING, 
THAT'S ALL! 


I CAN TELL YOU GET OUT OF THE WAY! I'LL} PSST! DID YoU 
RIGHT AWAY THAT JUST TAKE MY TRIM SELF /\ SET THE SCALEZ 
THIS IS GOING TO IN AND GET WEIGHED! / » 

LEAD TO TROUBLE | ‘ 


THIS SHOULD 
_ BE GOOD } 


AND I'LL 
FYERCISE J 


STEAMED UP ABOUT 
LOSING WEIGHT! 


7 I'D BETTER * 


ADJUST THE 
SCALE AGAIN, 
PIXIE! 


I KNOW WHAT! 
I'LL GO ON A 
DIET! 


THAT'S IT...TLL GET 
A STEAM BATH...I'LL 
START REDUCING | 


HAVE YOU EVER SEEN A WHEN HE WEIGHS HIMSELF 
CAT KNOCK HIMSELF OUT. THIS TIME HE'S GOING TO. 
THIS WAY; PIXIE? | - 


i NOW TO WEIGH 
i MYSELF AGAIN | 
BOY, I'M TIRED! 


Y HERE WE ARE... 
NOW LET'S SEE. 
I WEIGH EXACTLY... 


wHEW!) THAT WAS CLOSE! | —— 
ANOTHER PUSHUP AND T 
MIGHT HAVE FLOATED AWAY ! 


COME ON, 


TEN POUNDS ! 


WHAT ARE YOU DOING j/T'M SETTING THE SCALE THIS WILL REALLY 
NOW, DIXIE 2 | BACK SO THAT JINKS CONFUSE HIM ! 
WILL WEIGH A M/ivUs 


THESE BANANAS 
WILL ADP? A FEW 
POUNDS! (WHEW!) 
I'M STUFFED! & 


MINUS TEN POUNDS / 
YIPE! I WEIGH LESS j 
THAN A FEATHER! 


I'D BETTER SET THE SCALE 

BACK TO THE TWO-HUNDRED 

MARK! I WISH I KNEW HOW 
TO STOP THIS ! 


NOW FOR THE }} 


OLD SCALE! 
(GROAN!) 


LOOK, PIXIE ... JINKS 
1S EATING AGAIN ! 


GOSH... THAT'S 
ALMOST A 
HUNDRED POUNDS 
OF MEAT AND. / 
POTATOES! 


HURRY. 


YEAH! wow! | 
LOOK AT HIM 


ame A 


HERE COMES JINKS AGAIN |} 


TLL ONLY STEAM 
HOUR THIS TIME 


NOW TO CHECK 
THE OLD SCALES... 


GRRR ! I HATE 
MEECES 70 PIECES / 


I WEIGH TWO-HUNDRED 
POUNDS AGAIN! (WHEW!) 


MAYBE WE 
CARRIED THE 


GAG TOO FAR! 


COME OUT AND TAKE 
YOUR PUNISHMENT 
LIKE MEN, YOU 


ANP TLE EXERCISE 
FOR ONLY TWENTY 


YEAH ! WHEN HE COMES TO 
WE'LL TELL HIM THAT HE 
DOESN'T WEIGH TWO:HUNDREP | 
POUNDS...THAT WE WERE 
JUST MONKEVING WITH 
THE SCALES! 


WE WOULD IF WE 

WERE MEN, BUT 
WE'RE JUST 
MEECES, MAN! 


NOW YOU FOLKS 
TAKE COVER FOR 
A MINUTE,'CAUSE 
I'M ABOUT TO BE 
SHOT CLEAN OFF 

THE FACE OF 


THE EARTH! 
(CHUCKLE!) 


THAT'S WHY IM 
ALL STRAPPED 
DOWN LIKE THIS ! 


PRETTY 
DAY FOR 
'T, TOO! 


..-FIVE , FOUR, 
THREE ,TWO,ONE... 


BLAST OFF / 


HE'S. GOING 
OFF COURSE, 


I HOPE THERE ARE NO 
SKY POLICE UP HERE ! 
I'VE A HUNCH I'M 
BREAKING. THE 
SPEED LIMIT! 


FIRST STAGE 
GONE ! 


HUCKLEBERRY'S WAY 
OFF COURSE, SIR! 


LOOKS TO ME LIKE HE'LL 

MISS THE MOON BY ONE 

HUNDRED THOUSANP 
MILLION MILES ! 


T WISH I HAD 
REMEMBERED TO 
PACK A LUNCH! 


HMM! NOW THAT'S A : IT LOOKS LIKE ONE OF 

RIGHT NICE SIGHT Rig THOSE ASTEROID BELTS 
DIRECTLY IN FRONT THEY TOLO ME TO 
ie WATCH OUT FOR! 


THAT'S WHAT 

I CALL PRETTY 

FANCY FLYING! 
(CHUCKLE !) 


HARK! I SEEM TO T'LL JUST LAND AND 
BE APPROACHING A ASK THEM FOR A FEW 
VERY MYSTERIOUS DIRECTIONS ON 
PLANET ! : GETTING TO THE 
- MOON! HOPE 
THEY'RE FRIENDLY ! 


CREATURES | 
ON IT, TOOL 


HELLO, FRIENDLY PEOPLE OF HOW ABOUT THAT? 
THEY SPEAK 


ALGEBRA 


THIS MYSTERIOUS PLANET! 
I GREET YOU FROM EARTH! 


Y-X2°4543 
Vait 20% 


7 YOU KNOW, I CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND A WORD 


HMMM...I SENSE THAT 

THEY'RE TAKING ME-TO 
THEIR, LEADER | 
CAREFUL, BOYS | 


YOU CAN KNOCK OFF THAT JAZZ, SON... 
I HAPPEN TO DIG WHAT YOU'RE BARKING! 


WELL, DON'T THAT 
BEAT ALL? THEY 


YOU MUST BE THE LEADER AROUND HERE, SIR... 
YOU HAVE THE BIGGEST MARBLE HEAD I'VE SEEN 


JUST. WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING IN MARBLELAND? 


WELL, TO TELL 
THE TRUTH, MR. 
LEADER MARBLE 
~-- 1 MISSED 

THE MOON !, 


YOU EARTHLINGS ALWAYS 
WERE POOR SHOTS ! 


WE HAVE OBSERVED 
YOU SINCE V2 X=4* / 
TR? 3,14666! 


YOU MAY CALL ME 
MIGS, FOR I AM AN 
T.} 


AGATE, THE OLDES 
MARBLE IN 
MARBLELAND! 


I DIG MiGs! NOW, 
HOW CAN I REACH 
THE MOON? ALOT 
OF EARTH PEOPLE 
WOULD LIKE TO 
FIND OUT WHAT'S 
HAPPENING 
UP THERE! © 


I HATE TO DISCOURAGE YOU, OLD CHAP... 
BUT THAT SPHERE'S NOTHING BUT AN 


WE GOT RID OF IT 
X?+4209 YEARS AGO! 


WOULD YOU LIKE 
TO SEE A BIT OF 
MARBLELANP 
SEFORE YOU 


THAT WOULD BE A 
PLEASURE, MIGS. 
LEAD ON 


HOW ABOUT THAT? WE ALWAYS 
THOUGHT IT WAS MADE OF 


HERE ON MARBLELAND. 


WE LIVE IN RINGS ! 


WE KNOCK EACH OTHER OUT OF NOW I CAN 
THE VARIOUS RINGS FOR EXERCISE! ) SEE HOW THAT'D 
BE FUN FOR 


A WHILE, BUT... 


WE HAVE NOT NEEDED Y OH, THEN WHAT 
YOUR EARTH FORMS DO YOU DO FOR 
OF COMMUNICATION AMUSEMENT 2 
FOR 98442071983 

YEARS OF TIME! 


YOU EARTHLINGS DON'T KNOW 
WHAT FUN IT IS PUTTING 
WE THINK AND INVENT Vad+ 442 +T73,1466 AND THEN 


NEW MATHEMATICAL. ADDING H20°Va3e5 +162" 8122A0#! 
(CHUCKLE 1) 


SPEAKING OF THAT, EARTHLING... 
YOU REALIZE THAT OUR GRAVITY 
1S EXACTLY X?7442Vii.9 TIMES 
I MUST TELL YOUR OWN 2 

EARTH WHEN 


WHEN YOU 
COME RIGHT 
DOWN TO IT, 
MIGS, WHAT 
DOES THAT 

MEAN 2 


THERE IS A WAY THERE IS? WELL, 
FOR YOU TO LEAVE, I SHOULD BE 
HOWEVER | GETTING BACK ! 


WE WILL LAUNCH THIS IS HOW WE LAUNCHED 
m YOU WITH A THE TEMPLE YOU CALL THE 
: MOON, INTO ORBIT 1 
NOW ISN'T 74/A7 
SOMETHING ! 


WOW! I'VE BEEN 
FLIPPED RIGHT 
-..AND LEAVE THE ww AT EARTH ! 
REST TO Us! \\ 2 


YOO-HOO ! HUCK 
CALLING EARTH! 
HERE I COME 

READY OR NOT! 


IT'S HUCKLEBERRY HOUND! 
LET'S RUN OUT TO MEET. 
OUR HEROS 


SEE WHAT I MEAN? 
I SORT OF MISSED THE 
PAD AND HIT THIS 
PUDDLE —~MUD, 
THAT Is ! 


oy) y 
ey V)) 


HEY, YOGI... DON'T KNO 


Ws 
WHERE'D YOU F800 BOO... HE 
GET THAT (| JUST STARTED 


DOG? FOLLOWING ME 


er aa [LL SAY THIS FOR HERE, PUP! 
HIM, THOUGH ...HE'S GO FETCH M 
SMART...SMARTER THAN 
THE AVERAGE DOG ! 


WATCH THIS..- 


IF THERE WAS A STICK AROUND 
HANDY, WE COULD TEST HIM AT /” 
RETRIEVING STICKS! - 


YOU CAN BORROW 
MY POGO STICK, 


ALL RIGHT, PUP... 
GO FETCH BOO BOO'S 
POGO STICK! 


LIKE I SAID... HE'S. 
SMARTER THAN THE 


A PLEDGE TO PARENTS 


The Dell Trademark is, and always 
has been, « positive guarantee that 
the comie magazine bearing it con- 
tains only clean and wholesame 
entertainment, The Dell code elim* 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
abjectionable material, That's why 
when your child buys a Dell Comic 
yorcan be sure iteontains only good. 
fun. “DELL COMICS ARE GOOD Comics” 
is our only credo and constant goal, 


DELL COMICS ARE GOOD ‘COMICS 


Huckleberry 


Hound HUCKLEBERRy P\(Y |) | 
| HOUND 
FIXER-UPPER MAN! | '7;'y 


WHAT SEEMS TO 
BE THE TROUBLE, 
MISTER ? 


I GET APICTURE, 
BUT NO SOUND ! 


T'LL FIX IT IN 
A JIFFY! 


HMAAM ... TAKES A 
LITTLE LONGER'N 
I THOUGHT ! 


[\1'S STILL THE SAME... 
A PICTURE . BUT NO PREPARED 
SOUND! MOW WHAT FOR ALL 
DOYOU PROPOSE Z| EMERGENCIES, 


MISTER! 


